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SYNOPSIS,

Mins *atricdn Haolbronk and My

MHolbrosok, ber nloce, woen g bei
the care of Lauran i vl W T
pammaoring: near Porl A ' Al
Patriclih confided o Dapuvan thng
Yaured hoer birothoer 1Honn w o, i
 baok fatluee, boad conet ity o (il
her I'onovan dis 1 ol st il
ant Intruder, who proved o 1 B ginainied
Cillemple, waitor for the b i ol
Ponovan paw M 11 1 sl [
ther moet on frieml [TERIIL | Wamitvg ity
Yought mn Dainn s« [ ! V

mnn Lo soppisanl was Tolb 1 '
andd he wan artrilg A LT i}
Migs  Put punounced here fntes
debting Venry Holbrool and
another hiding plaoe. Donovan in

in gurden m1 vdahit Praphh ity ol |
wis confessed by the younyg bl
night, divgulmsd na o nan, T i
from the Douse, Hhe met Reatnnid 6
tosple, who told hietr s lose i il
wian confronted by Donovan, At LW
poatoMes Helen, anseon oxe pt 1V
i, slppod B drealt Tor ey a1 Inlss
the o) of the Ftallun #aila 5

by resembling Miss  Dolen I

wins oleorved nlone in L L Wl ty
Yiolon wis thonght to Hinve been 1T
HNesple admittesd giving H i f
Vieer Caathier, wwho hitad then b G |
Mina Hilen and  Dhone nomet o
nlght., #he told hiny Giillespie Witk nodiie
to her He confoessd Lk b s i ! .
Droncvicn  found  Cillvagdh Rzt M
pound th o eabin, Inhabited by vid
Ydnous Fotian and Holbrook, e el il
Nim. Hoth Gillesple and  DYnovan b
mitted tove for Helen, Calling  horkell
WRosalind a “wvoleo' uppredod to dmiovan
for help, Bhe told hHim to go to 11 NTIE
mnker's homo and see thit nag inj im
fell him. He went Lid (R hiinde
At tho oanpe-malkor's  hotm | hrsenyakn
vound the brothers—Arthue and  Benics
Yinlbrook—who bad foupht onch ol 10

vonsultntion,  “Tesalind’ appearad \

vy vertod o omurder,

CHAPTER XVI—Continuad.
“1 am grateful to you. Please furn
A1 your trouble over o me.”

“Yon did what 1 asked yon to do,"
ahe sald, “when 1 had no right to ask.
but 1 was afrald of what might hapuen
here. It ig all right pow and we are
oing away; we musl loave this plaee”

“put 1 shall gee you again”

“No!  Yon have—you have—Helen
You don't know me at all!  Yon will
find your mistake to-norrow.”

She was urglng me toward 1 e
pteps that led up to the house  The
sob was still in her throat, but she was
Jauzhing, A& Httle hysterieally, in lier
relief that her father hud come off un
aeathed

“Then you must et me find il ol
tomorrow: I will come 1omorrow L
fora you go.”

“No! No! This is
safd. "Yon would not he so unkind as
to stay, when 1 am so troubled, and
there is 80 much to dot"

We were at the foot of the stalrway,
and 1 heard the shop door suip shut.

“Good-uight, Rosalind!”

“Good-by: and thank you!"
whispered,

cood-by, sha

she

CHAPTER XVIL
How the Night Ended.

As my horse whinnied and 1 turned
fnto the wood a man walked boldly
toward mo,

“My dear Donovun, I have been con
soling your borse during your absence,
It's n bad habit we bave fallen into
of wandering about at night. | il
your dinner, but you waore ruther too
anxious to got rid of me. [ came by
boal mysalf!t”

Gillesple knocked the nshes from hils
pilpe and thrust it Into his pocket. |1
was in no frame of mind for talk with
nim, a fact which he secmed 1o sare
slse,

“ivs Iate, for a fact,” he continued;
“and we¢ both ought to be in bed; bt
sur various affalra require diligence.”

“What are you doing over here”" |
demanded,

“Well, to tell the truth

“You'd better!"”

“To tell the truth, my dear Dono-
van, sinee T left your hospitable board
1 have begen deeply perploxed over
some important guestions of  human
condunet, Are you intercsted In human

types? Have you ever notleed the
man who summons all  porters and
waltors by tho pleasing name of

George? The name in fteelf is respect
le pnough; nor is ILs generie use poer-
alelous—a matter of taste only. But
the spme man may bo identified other
wise by his pronencss Lo consumo the
sabinet pudding, the chocolaie  lee-
crosin and the frult in season from the
chastening American bill of fare, after
partaking impartinlly ol the prolimin
ary fish, flegsh and fowl.  He 15 con-
fidential with hotel clerks, affectionate
#ith chambermalds and all telophone

girls ure Nelllo to him.  Types, my
dear Donovan—"
“I'halt's enongh! I want to know

~shat you are doing!” and in my unger
| shool him by the shoulders,

sWwell, if you must have it, atter 1
started to the village 1 changed my
mind about golng, and I was anxlous
to soe whether Holbrook was really
here; so 1 got a launch and came over,
| slopped at the Island but saw no
ane there, and 1 eame up the creek un.
il 1 grounded; then 1 struch Inland,
jooking for the road, It might save
us both embarragsmont, Iiishioan, if
we glve notlce of each of hor's inten-
vong. martleularly at night, [ hung
abont, thionking you might appeat,
and—"

“you are a poor llar, Bultons. You
f1an't come here alona!”—and | drove
my weary wits havd in an effort to ac-
count for his unexpected appearnnes,

“All B8 lost; 1 am discovered,” he
:qm‘knd.

He had himsclf freed my horae, !

now ook the rein and refastened It Lo
the troe,

“Woell, inexplicable Donovan!”

1 Inughed, pleased to find that my
delay annoyed him. 1 wag conlident
that he was not abroad at this hour
for nothing, and it azain cceurred to
me that we were on different sides of
the matter. My weariness fell from
me like a elonk, ns the events of the
piast hiour flashed fresh in my mind,

“Now,” 1 suid, dropping the rein and
pittting the horse’s nose for a4 moment,
“yvou may go with me or you may sit
here; hut if you would avold trouble
don't try to interfere with me”

1 did not doubt that he had bheen
gont to wateh me; and his Immediate
purpose geemed to be to detain me.

“1 had hoped you would git down
and talk over the Monroe Doetrine, or
the partition of Africa, or somelling
equally interesting, he remarked. “You
disappeint me, my dear benefactor.”

“And yon make me very tired at the
end of a tircsome day, Gillespie,
Plense continue to watch my horse;
I'm of."

He kept at my elbow, as I expected
he would, babbling awny with hig usu-
n! volubility in an effort, now frank
cnough, to hold me back; but 1 lg
nored his talk and plunged on through
the wood toward the ereek. Henry
Holbrook must, I argued, hoave hod
time enongh to get out of the creek
and back to the island; but what mis-
chief Gillespic was furthering In hils
behall T oould not imagine,

There was n gradual rise toward the
crevk and we were obliged to eling to
the bushes in making our ascent, Sad.
denly, as | paused for breath, Gilles-
ple grasped my arm.

L “For God's sake, stop! This 18 no
affalr of yours, On my honor there's
nothing that afects you hore”

“I will see whether there is or not!™
I exclaimed, throwing him off, but he
kept cloge beside me,

We galned the trall that ran along
the ereek, and I paused to lsten,

“Where's your launch?”

"Find it,” he replled, suceinetly

I had my bearings pretty well, and
sot off toward the Jake, Gillesplo
trudging behind in the narrow path.
When we had gone about 20 yands
luntern glimmered below and 1 beard
voleos rafged in exelted colloguy. Gl
lesple started forward at a run,

“Keop back! This is my aftalir!”

“I'm making It mine,” 1 replied, and
flung in abead of him.

I ran forward rapldly, the volees
growing louder, and soon heard moen
stumbling and falling about in conflict.
A woman's volee now rose in a sharp
ery;

‘Lot go of him! Let go of him!™

Gillegpie flnshed by me down the
bauk to the water's odge, whera the
struggle ended abruptly. 1 was not far
behind, and 1 saw Henry Holbrook in
the grusp of the Italinn, who was ex
plaining to the woman, who held the
lantern high nbove her head, that he
wiis only protecting himself. Gillespie
bad canght hold of the sailor, who
continned to protest his inuocence of
any wish to Ilpjure Holbrook; and for
a moment we peered through the dark,
tuking sccount of one another,

“So it's you, Is 1t?" sald Henry Ho!
hrook as the Italian freed him and his
eyesa fell on me. "l should lke to
know what you mean by meddling In
my affpirs. By God, U've enough Lo do
with my own fesh and blood without
desiling with outalders™

“What Are You Doing Over Herel" |

§ A1y

i

“ 1:'5&.’2';"

Demanded.

Helen Holbrook turned swiftly and
held the Jantern towiard me, and when
she saw me shrugeed her shoulders,

“Yon really give yourself o great
doal of nunecessary copeern, M. Dan-
ovan,"”

“You are a damned bopudont
dler!™ Llurted Honry Holbrook, "l
have had yon watchod. You—yon

He darted toward me, bt the Htal
lan agailn cuoght and hold him, and
another alterention  began  bhetwoen
them, Holbrook was wrought to o high
piteh of excltement and cursod every
hody who had In any way interfered
with him.

“Come, Helen,” said Gilleapie, step
plig to the glel's side; and at this
ienry Holbrook turned upon him viel

ously.
“You are ganother meddlosome ont-
sider., Your fathey woas a pig—an plg,

do you understand?
for him I shouldn't be hers tonight,
camping out like an  ontlaw.  And
yoi've got Lo stop annoying my deugh.
tor!™
Helen

If it hadn't been

tarned to the Italian  and

spoke to him rapldly in  his own
Lo,

“You must take Wim away. He is

not himself.
Liest T could.

Tull blin 1 have douo the
Tell him--*

She lowered her volee o that L
heard no wore,  Holbrook was still
heaping abuse upon Gillespile, who

stood subimissively by but Helen ran
up the bank, the luntern light tashing
varily about her.

The Italion drew Holbrook toward
the boat that lay at tho edge of the
lnke. He gseemed to forget me in hie
anger agalnst Gidesple, and he kept
turming toward the path down which
the girl's lantern faintly twinkled, Gl
lespie Xept on after the girl, the lan-
tern tlashing more rarely through the
turn o the path, untl I ecanght the
threshimg of hls launch as it swung
out into the lanke.

I drew back, seeing nothing to galn
by appealing to Holbrook in his pres
vl overwrought state, The Hallan had
his hands ll, and wos glad, | judged,
to et e glone, A momoent later he
had pushed off his Loal, and I heard
the sound of vurg receding towurd the
Istand

I found my horse, lad him doeper
into the wood aod throw off the sad-
dle. ™en [ walked down the road
until I found a barn, and crawled into
the loft and slopt.

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Lady of the White Butterfiied.

The twitter of swallows In the eaves
wakened me to the first Hght of day,
and after 1 had taken a dip in the
crock 1 still seomed to be sole pro
prietor of the world, so qulet lay fleld
mnd wooadland. 1 followed the lake
hore to a fishermen’s eamp, where b
the good comradeship of outdoor moy
the world over I got bread and coffee
und no gquestions asked., I smoked a
plpe with the fishermen to kill time,
and it was still but a trifle aftor slx
o'clock when I started for Red Gate
A line of sycamoros 200 yards to my
right marked the bed of the Tippeca-
uoe: and on my left hand, boyond a
walnut grove, a Hitle flmy dust-cloud
hung above the Lidden highway, |
thrust my cap Into my jockel pocket

to the mad anties of o #quirrel that
' rnn along the fence,

When 1 tiened to the fledd asain T
anw Hosodind couning Il!\\,l‘ll e longe

I langhed 1 eamiped inon boren last

wlght for foar 1 shouldn't get here in
tHime.”

“I wigh 1o spenk to you for a few
minutes 1o ell you what you may
have guessod ahout us - my father and
me,

“Yes: i vou ke bt anly to heldp
you If 1 cun, 1t I8 not necessary for
you to twll me anything,”

She turned and led the way acioss
the dalsy fiehl.,  She walked swiltly,
holding back her  ekirts from the

crowding Howers, traversed the garden
of Red Gute, and continued down to
the houscbhout

“We eian auiet her,” ghe sald,
throwing open the door, “My father
is at Tippecanoe village, shipplog one
of his canm Wi nre eiarly risers,

b

yon se!™

She grow grave npain

“1 liave fmportant things to say (o
yvou, bt iy Just ax well for you to

sec e o the broadest of of daylight,
g0 that—she pondorad o moment, ns
though ta Lie sare of expreossing hor-
solll elesrly—"so that when you see
Helen Halbiook in an hour or so in
that protiy garden by the lake you
will understand that it was not really
Rosnlind after all that—that--amusaed
you!"

“It the daylight 1s not helpiong that
fdea.  Your are marvelously alike, and
ver—=""1 tlonudered migerably In my
uncertuinty.

“Then"—and she smlled at my dis-
cornfiture, “if you ean’t tell us apart, it
mikes no difference whether vou ever
see ma agaln or not.  You see, Mr.—
but did you cver tell me what your

ns, sud on it lay the foll which he
father had snatehed from the wall the
night before. 1 st stood,  gazing
down at Hosalind Fushlon, 1 saw,
had done something for the amazing
resemblanee, She wore her halr in
the pompadour of the doy, with ex-
actly Helen's sweep: and her white
gown was identleal with that worn
that yoar by thousands of young wom-
en. She had even the snme gestures,
the same little way of resting
choelt aguinst her hiand that
had; and before she spoke she moved
her head a teifle to one side, with a
prety sugeestlon of just having bheen
startled from a reverle, that was Huol-
en's trick precisely

She forgol for a moment our serlous
affalrs, to which | was not in the least
anxlous to turn, in hor amascment at
my perplexity.

“It must be even more extraordinary
than 1 Imagined. 1 have not seen
Helen for seven yvears.  She s my
consin; and when we were ehildren to-
gether ot Stamford our mothers used
to dress us alikd to further the re
gemblance, Our mothers, you may not

know, were not on!y  slsters;  they
were twin sisters!  Dut Helen s, L
think, n trifle taller than 1 am. This

little mark"—she touched the peak-—
“is really very curious, But our moth.
ers and our grandmothers had it, And
you see that | speak a lHttle wore rap-
Idly than she does—at least that used

to be the case. 1 don't know my
grown-up cousin at all,.  We probably
have different tast temperameonts,

and all that."
M an positlve of 11" 1 exclalmid:
yolt [ was roally sure of nothing, save

the path, etd In white, hath anil
her hands Tiehtty heashing the Jush
grass il gectel to leap b to tonch |
thent,  She bad nen seen me, and 1A
drow baek o e tor love of the ple
e mhe i |

Sho pavsod abrapttly midwiay of the
datslos, nod T walked toward hoer slow
Iv =<1t minst have hoen slowly il
think we weprs dygilly bl of & mo
ment's respite in o whileh to o stiedy edeh
other,  Then she spolke at ance, 6
thouegh our et hd boon povars |
ringed, |

“T nopeid 1 oahonld poe yon Al madd,
gravely.

“I hmd everys intention of socing
vou! I wos kiilineg time aotil 1 (el
1 widght deeently 1 the Loeh of Red
Gate,"

She Inspected e with her hoand
clagped Lol Hor

“Pleasge don't ook at me ke lh,ll"'l

pame 18?7 Well, | know it, anyhow,
My, Donovan."
The little work-tuble wus hetweon |

her |
Helen |

ONLY NECESSARY
TO TREAT STOMACH,

SAYS COOPER

The new theory ndvanced by L. T, |
Cooper rolutive to the human stomach
his attract d such widespread attens |
tion that 1he publie dn citles visited by |
the Young min peen Jolned by
many physicians n o discussion of his
Lo llefs and medicines [

Mr. Cooper says human health is
dependend entirely upon the |
stomach, e says that no disease ean
be conguered without first alleviating :
all stomach digorders, He further says
that most wen and women of this gon
eration are halfglck owing to dogen
erate stoiwache. And lastly, he elalms
that his New Discovery medicine will
ridjuvenate the human stomach in ‘.Hl1
days |

Cooper has been travellng from one |

hus

wlimost

ety (o another, conducting In ench
whit ho ealla o campadpen of eduea
thon For the past year be hasg mel

the publlc in the larger citles of the
couniry, and his bas  been |
phenomenal, ‘Thousands of people have
flocked to bis headqunriers wherever
he has gone, and the sale of his medi
cloe hias been beyond anything of the
kind ever before wilnessed

Possibly the most interesting  fea- |
ture of the attention this young man |
hag attracted s what his army of
followerit, whom he bas converted to
hig bellefs through hilg nedicines, have
to #ay on the subiject The following
statements are from two woll known
residents of Chicago amd Boston, re
gpectively, and the  enthusiasm of |
these I8 characteristie of Cooper's ad
mirers generally

Mrs., L B, Muack, of 3201 Stale
streot, Chleago, saya:  “1 have been
sufforing for 12 years from a combinn
tion of stomach trouble, catarrh and |
constipation. 1 had a gnawlng paln
in the pit of my stomach, a sort of a |
dull pain that 1 could not quite under-
atund, Then there was a dull head-
achie, and my mwind seemad o o wan-
dering continually, 1 conld not eat,
and what Hutle solld food 1 did eat |
could not retain on my stomach, 1
tried every remedy 1 ocould think of, |
and also tried out a number of patent
moedicines, but without any apparent
result, It was through one of my
friends that | bheard of Cooper’s prep-
aration, end 1 lmmediately decided to
try some of it. It is two weeks since
I took my firet dose of i, and 1 feel
ke u new woman,  The headache
geems to have disappeared, and the
pain in my stomach, along with it
The medicine Is worth its welght In
gold, and 1 want to thank Mr. Cooper
for what he has done for me.”

Mr. Edwin F. Morse, of 20 Ouakley
street, Dorchoster, a suburb of Hoston,
gaye: “For three years 1 had not a
well day. My stomach was in fright
ful shape; tho mere thought of food
would naveeate me, and | really had a
horror of anything to eat. All solld
food would cause me extreme indiges.
tion, bloating and gas on my stomach,
and nothing tasted right.  Some time
ago 1 got some of this Cooper's medl|-
cine, about which there is so much
talk. I actually feel as well and strong
as a boy ever since the first bottle,
Every slgn of stomach trouble has dis-
appeared, and 1 have a hearty appe-
tite and eat three square meals; every-
thing scems to taste good. Anyone
who knows what chronic indigestion
Is can appreciate what this means 1o
me. 1 consider this the most remark-
able medlcine I ever heard of.”

Cooper's New Discovery is sold by
all drogglsts. If your drugglst cannot

SUUCCURE

supply you, we will forward you the
name of a drugglet in your city who
will, Don't accept “something just as
good,""—The Cooper Medicine Co,, Day-
ton, Oblo.

Many a suimt would have less trou
ble wrestling with the devil it he
would get out and wrestle with a ball
for an bour or lwo,

Beautiful Post Cards Free.
Hend 40 stamps for five samples of cur
very best Gold and Bilk Finlsh Birthdony,
Mlower and Motto Post Curds; beautiful
colors and lovellost deslgns Art  Post
Card Club, 792 Jacksen st Topekn, kan,

Crogses are of no uae to us, but in

ag much as we yield ourselves up to
them and forget onrselves —Fenelon

| BERTSCHY MOTOR CO.,

What Ghe Ought tt B.y.

She Speaking  correctly, Jonn,
ahould | sy 1 will huve a new bon-
ot or 1 shall have o new bonnet 7

He— Hpenking correctly, absolutely
correctly, my love, yoin should say, |
wion't have a new bonnet “<Alostrated
Itit=

PIIFN CURFD INBTO 1 DAYS
PAZIY LINTVENI drgmntee ) Lo rure any cAN
of ehing, VL Blevding ior P rodruiling V(i in
Gto b day sur modeny miuoded, 50

Muny o mants good  reputition 14
dive to what 't found on® about
Tl

ALLENN LUNG BALSAYWM
Pt & oy 4y e bRt F TOr Fame Doy e e ientod
eoanlin, eolit s mnd Ben s Boery ikely sl
TN T O T L E T THON™ R BT

1w otisy 1o sve the shiver Huing of

[ other people s clouds
I hets e idtbions, don't T o |
Ask tor Lowin Single HTTR igur lor ix

Many w man ||.'|-:-kii bi---l httmacll out

of n ol job

TO HEALTH
IS

HOSTETTER'S

STOMACH

BITTERS

To know how good the
Bitters is in cases of Sick
Headache, Heartburn,
Indidestion, Costive=
ness, Colds, Grippeand
Malaria, it is only neces-
sary to try one bottle, The
results speak forthemeelves,

Nebraska Directory

i

'JONN DEERE PLOWS

ARE THE BEST

| AHK YOUIE TACAL DEALERR OR

JOHN DEERE PLOW CO., OMAHA, NEB.
WELDIN (AUTO GENODUS) Wy
s procoss ol broken

Loparts of mecninery mude goosd an pew. Wolds
st teotn eant steol, alnminnm, copper, brass op

any ether metal,  Fxpert astomobile repalring.

BERATSCHY MOTOH CO., Council Bluffe.
ALL

TYPEWRITERS witts

| Bt aned pented aoverys hiaoe Write for harain s
I F SWANSON COMPANY, Inc
Bt blisbed Ta 143 S0 L3th N, Lincols

HERBERT E. GOOCH CO.
BROKERS AND DEALERS
Graln, Provisions, Btocks, Cotton
Main Office, 204-2058 Fraternity Bldg.

Linvoln, Nebraska.

Bell Phone 519 Aulo Phone M50
Largest Houas in State.

Beatrice Creamery Co.

Pays the highest price for

|
|
I
|
|
|
|

CREAM

Keisters' Ladies Tailoring
gt e

Tenches Cutting, Fitting,
Furnishing and Pressing of
all garments thoroughly, mt  ridiculously
low prices,  Call or write fur catalog

MRS. BARBARA E. HAYS, MGQGR.

Generas]l Machinists,

Maodel Makers,
Aute Repnlring,
liraes

Hubilwr
slamps, Sten-
el lw, moids, Trade
Clinok, Badges, Kte.

1028 M Btroet, Lincoln

AIR COOLED ENGINE CASTINGS

| We fornish  complete  castings wnd
msehine? or ln the rough for ad motor. WL

develop 3 orse power,
Council (Uulfs, lown.

|
|
l
|
|

———————————

Common Sense

Leads the most intelligent people to use only medi-
Theretore it is that
Dr. Pierce's medicines, the makers of which print
every ingredient entering into them upon the bottle-
wrappers and atfest its correctness under oath, are

cines of known eomposition,

daily growing in favor, No SECRETS, N

o Ducserion.

that 1 was talking to an u.-xﬂ'mltmzl)‘l
pretty girl, who was amazingly ke an-
other very pretty girl whom 1 ]mu:'wi
much betler, |

“You are her gnardian, go to speak,
AMr. Donovan, You are taking care of
my Aunt Pat and my cousin, Just |
Low that eame about | don't know."

(TO B CONTINUEID)

Emolument of Physiclans,

Remuneration of physiclans origin:
ally conslsted In prescnte, but at the
time of Hippoerates payment in money
was  already customary. Physlelans
recelved nlso publie pra'se, the “erown
ef honor, the freedom of the city,
the privilege of eating at the king's
table. Physiclans employed by the

und stood watching tho wind erlsp |b-'l
flowers. Then my attention wandered | ple would pay enoimous sums for a
L guecessful treatment, and a cane I8 re-
| cordod in which $200,000 was patd.

state recolved a yearly salary, as high
s $2,000 in some lostances. Rich peo

The composition of Dr. Plerce’s medi-
cines Is open to everybody, Dr. Plerce
being desirous of having the search
light of Investigation turned fully upon
his formule, being confident that the better the composition of
these medicines Is known the more will their great curative
merits be recognized.

Being wholly made of the active medicinal principles extructed from native
forest roots, by exaot processes original with Dr, Pierce, and without the use
of a drop of alcohol, triple-refined and chemically pure glycerine being used in=
stead in extracting and preserving the curative virtues residing in the rooty
employed, these medicines are entirely [ree (rom the objection of doing harm
by cresting an appetite for either aleoholic beverages or habit-forming drugs,

Examine the formula on their bottle-wrappers—the same as sworn to by
Dr. Pierce, und you will find that his *'Golden Medical Discovery,"’ the great
blood-purifier, stomach tonio and bowel regulator—the medicine which, while
0ot recommended to cure consumption in its advanced stuges (no medicioe will
do that) yot doss cure all those catarrhal conditions of head and throat, weak
stomach, torpid liver and bronchial troubles, weak lungs and hang-on-coughs,
which, #f negleoted or badly treated lead up to und bnally terminate io con-
sumption,

Tuke the “'Golden Medical Discovery' in time and it is oot likely to dis-
appoint you if only you give it a rherough und fair trial. Don't expect miracles.
It won't do supernatural things, You must exercise your paticnce and qc;
severo in its use for a ressonable length of time to get its full benefits,
ingredients of which De. Picroe's medicines are composed have the unqualifiod
endorsement of scores ol medical leaders—better than any amount of lay, or
nun-professional, testimonials although the latter are reccived by thousands,

Don't accept @ secret nostrum as @ substitute for this time-proven remedy
OF ENOWN COMPOSITION, ASK Your NEiotnors, They must know of many cures
made by it during pest 40 years, right in your own neighborhnod.

World's Dispensary Medical Association, Dr. R.V. Pierce, Pres., Buffalo, N.Y.




